
He isfrankt vp to fatting for his paines, j 

God pardon them thatarethccaufc of it, . 

Rim. A mtuous and a Criftianlike conluiion,' 

To pray for them that hauc done fcath to vs. 

(jlot So do 1 cuer being well aduifed^ 

For hadi curft.now I had curft my fclfc. 

Catf. Madame, his maieftie doth call for you. 

Andfor your noble Grace; and you my noble Lord. 

^Ih^, Catsby.wecome, Lords will you goewithvs, 

Rt. Madame, we will attend your Gracc.^A»«»f 
Glo,\ doc thee wrong,and firflbegan to braulc. 

The fecret mifehiefe that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto th« gricueus charge of others. 

Clarence, whome I indeed haue laid in darkcneiTe .* 

I doc beweepe to many fimple guls ; 

Namely to Haftings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And (ay it is the Queene,and her ajlies 
That ftirre the K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue mc,and withall whet me 
TobercucngedonRiucrs,Vaughan, Gray. ' 

But then figh,and with a piece bfferipture, 

T ell them that God bids vs todoe good for euill : 

And thus 1 cloath my naked villanie 
With old od ends,ftolnc out of holy writ, 

I And feeme aSaint,when mod I play theDiuell. 

But (oft here comes my Executioners. Enter Exeentmen, 
How now,my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Arc ye not going to defpatch this deed ? 


Exe.VVe arc my Lord, and come to hauc the warrant, 
That we may Be admitted where he i» 

G/o.lt was wellrhoughtvpon,! haue it heerc about mei 
When you haue done, repairc to Crosbie place ; 
Butfir$,bcfuddaineinthcexecution; 

Withall, obdurate ; doc not heare him plcade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps 
May raoueyour hearts to pittie if you markc him. 

jB,ve.Tu(li,fcare not, my Lord we will not ftand to prate, 
T ameers are no good doers be allured ; 

We come to vfe our hands and not out tongues# 
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Git. Yoareyes drop milftones,when fooles dcs 
llikeyou Lads, about yourbufinelTe. 

Etfter Clarence Ertkenburj, 

Bro. Why lookes you Grace lo heauily to 
Cla. Oh, 1 haue part a mifcrable night. 

So full of vgly lights, of gaflly dreames; 
ThStasIamaChriftianfaith.fiillman, 

Iwould not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though fwereto buy a world o'f happie dayes, 

I So full ofdilmall terrour was the time. 

What wasyour dreame ? J long to heare you tcU it. 
Cla* Me thought I was irabarktforBurgundie, 

>fnd in my company my brother Gloccftcr, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, there we looked towards England, 

^nd citedvpa thouland fearefull times. 

During the warres of Yorkcand Lancafler, 
Thathadbefellen vs: aswepaftalong, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Gloflter,ftamblcd,and in Humbling 
Strookeme(thatthoughtto flay hini) ouer-boord 
Into the tumbling billowcs of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was te drowne, 
What (Ireadfull noyfc of water in mine cares. 

What vgly fighjs of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull vm 
Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed 
Wedges of goldygrcatextfiichors,heapcs nf 
Ineftirnablc floncs,vnvalued lew els, 

Somclay in dead mens Iculsiand in 
Where eyes did once inhabitc, there 
As tvvere in Icorne of eyes, fefleifling gems, 

WJiich wade the lliinie bottomcof the 
And mockr:ihc dead bones that lay fcattei eJ oy. 

Brt. Had you fuch Icifure in thetime of death. 

To gaze vpon the fccrets of the dtepe i 
Cla. Me thought I had : for flill the enuious flood 
Kept in aiy foule,and would not let it foOrth, 

Tokeepc the emptie»vaftjand wandrtng 



